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We Are Promised Only Prom-

ised Fourteen Ounces of
fc

Bread for 8 Cents. England
Gets NOW Sixteen Ounces of

Bread for Pour and a Half

Cents. -- '
Is Possible, We Ask in.Good Faith, to Bring Those Prices

Nearer Together?

It has been mentioned occasionally here in this news-

paper that a vigorous effort should be made to give the
United States, which produces wheat and flour, bread as
cheap as the bread in England, which gets its wheat from us
and carries it across the ocean.

A gentleman officially connected writes in a supercilious
tone asking "Upon what do you base your statement that
bread sells in England for four and a quarter cents a pound?"

We base it upon PACTS. We base it also upon a cable
just received from England by the Department of Commerce.

Under Mr. Wilson's Administration, all information pos-

sible is secured and given to the American people promptly.
At our request, and at our expense, the Department of

Commerce was good enough to cable abroad to the agent of
the United States Government and received by cable the
cable being sent to us information that the four-poun- d loaf
in England sells for nine pence eighteen cents for four
pounds, four and a half cents for one pound of sixteen ounces.

Americans must not, however, imagine that it should
necessarily be possible for private enterprise, or even for the
Government itself, to sell bread in the United States as
cheaply as it can be sold in England. ,

At first glance it seems unbelievable that American
wheat, made into American flour, carried 3,000 miles across
the ocean, with terrifically high freight rates in the face of
submarine attacks, should be sold in London as bread for
less than half the price of bread in Hew York.

But it must be remembered that labor in the United
States costs double as much as labor in England.

It must be remembered that manufacturing here is ex-

pensive, that profits here all along the line, from the profit
of the miller to the rent of the man who owns the baker
shop, are much bigger than in England.

There may be excellent reasons why American wheat
that makes bread costing more than 9 cents a pound in the
United States, should make bread costing less than 5 cents
a pound in England.

At the same time, the facts are disconcerting. They
are worthy the attention of the President himself. With all
the load of the war, the trouble of this nation and other na-
tions resting on his shoulders, he cannot be expected to attend
to every detail.

But bread is to human beings what-ha- y and oats are to
horses. Bread is the foundation of life, of hard, efficient
work. Nothing could have a better effect in this country
than to announce, for instance, that by Government control
and without injustice to labor or reasonable
profit, bread would be sold at six cents a pound, or at least
seven cents a pound. Be sure that the President will bring
this to pass if he can, and that HE can, if any man can.

The great French Republic has realized for years
taught by the grain gamblers of long ago that the people
to be contented need a fixed price for bread. Long before
the war, France regulated the price of bread, throughout the
entire nation.

With bread and water people CAN live. With cheap
bread they cannot complain that the cost of life is beyond
them. It would pay the Government to make good any loss
to individuals, if that could be done that is to say, any
legitimate loss and arrange for wholesome, well-bake- d

bread of good flour and fair weight to be sold to the people at
a low price.

It certainly would be worth while to find out how the
English do it, exactly how much of the difference is due to the
higher cost of wages here, and all other facts important.

For Uncle Sam and Men Inter-
ested in the Nation's

Development
Here Are Interesting Facts and Figures.

Men, corporations, and governments invest their mil-
lions in coal deposits, expensive to operate and soon ex-
hausted and endless power is going to waste throughout the
nation that should be used. ,&

For instance, how does this impress you?
The construction of a dam in the gorge between Niagara

Falls and Lake Ontario would create a new water power that
would harness TWO MILLION HORSEPOWER NOW GO-
ING TO WASTE.

A mass of useless, plunging foam could be made to pro- -
--- (Continued At Bottom of Lut Column.)
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What If?

Eaemaekers has drawn here a picture for Times
readers that is full of inspiration for thought. What if
The Chinless Hero of Verdun was President of the
United States? What if Woodrow Wilson could bo

on

about "the face that
a thousand ships

and fired the topless tow-

ers of Ilium 1" Or was it, "the
towers of topless Ilium?" I never
can remember.

A few days ago I published a
letter in this space the

of a young woman of
twenty-seve- n years which seems
to have stirred the ranks of all
bachelordom.
Not the Offers of Triflers, But

the Sincerity of Regular
People.

From East and West and North
and South the responses have
come, and in 6uch numbers that
my mail is clopsed and I find my-

self inundated by the tide of cor-

respondence. And every other let-

ter carries an offer of marriage
for "Miss Twenty-seven- " a gen-

uine proffer of heart and hand,
authenticated by the fact that the
writers give their right names and
addresses, if one may judga by
their business letterheads.

One who receives many letters
gets to be an expert in reading
between the lines, and these
epistles do not reflect the vagaries
and impulses of "triflers," vision-
aries, and cranks, but the wishes
and longings of solid, substantial
members of society, "regular
people," who appear to realize the
full responsibility entailed by their
action.

"I am a widower thirty-fou- r
years old," one writes, "have done
my bit in service on the border
last summer, and am now honor-
ably discharged. I have a beauti-
ful little home, and am capable of
taking good care of a wife."

Another writes that he has held
a responsible position with the
same firm for a number of years,
and is a taxpayer both in New
Jersey and in Greater New York.
"Never before have I read a letter
which appealed to me more than
the one you quote in your article,"
he says. "I consider the young
lady a jewel that any man might

Mrs.
be proud to win."

A bachelor of thirty-tw- o presents
as his qualifications an appoin-
tive position under the city gov-
ernment, with a private income
in addition. He has an apart-
ment in town and a farm within
the commuting zone. But so far
he hasn't found the right girl, and
he la firmly convinced that "Miss
Twenty-seven- " Is she. He touches
in his letter on some of his dis-

illusionizing experiences:
"One sweet girl's idea of a hus-

band is a man who will provide
her with an automobile and a
saddle horse. Another would be
willing to live in the country, if
she could have 'plenty of help.' I
have an automobile, but I cannot
afford at present prices of feed to
keep a saddle horse, nor 'plenty of
help.' What I need is a partner."
A Successful Clergyman One of

the Writers Who Would
Wed.

And so t goes. "Rich man, poor
man, doctor, lawyer, merchant,
thief." There are offers of mar-
riage from them all. A successful
preacher among the aspirants en-

closes his photograph. A radio
operator in the navy, now sta-

tioned on the Pacific coast, wants
to start a correspondence with the
girl of twenty-seve- n until they
have an opportunity to meet.

"She will find me a man Of good
morals," he writes, "well edu-

cated and as good looking as the
best.

I find all this rather breath tak-
ing. I have heard and read so
much of the campaign of "fright-fulnes- s"

inaugurated by those
specters that haunt the imagina-
tion of the bachelor, the High Cost
of Living and the Extravagance of
the Modern Woman, that I had
supposed the average man was be-

coming somewhat gun-sh- y of mat-
rimony. Many of them had con-
fided to me that they were, but I
fear these were the "slackers."
For, if the testimony of these
letters is any indication, the cam-
paign of "frightfulness" has failed.

Raemaekers

JjWJi fvam wSs"
made tomorrow the director of the destinies of the Ger-

man people! Think over these two propositions, it will
make you better and wiser and more appreciative of
being an American.

Mrs. Wilson Woodrow's Article Marrying

TALK

By Wilson Woodrow.

By

There are evidently quantities of
eligible bachelors all over the coun-
try who remain single simply be-

cause they can not find the type of
woman they want.

I wish to state with all the em-
phasis of which I am capable, that
I am not a marriage broker, that
neither vast wealth nor immor-
tal fame could induce me to run
a marriage bureau. Neither shall
I effect any introductions between
young men and young women who
are unknown to me, no matter
how earnest and pitiful their
pleas. Some are born to trouble,
some achieve it, and some have
trouble thrust upon them. I have
achieved all the trouble I care for
in this life, without having any
more thrust upon me. I hope I
have made my position quite
plain.

Yet, as I gaze at the pile of let-tr- es

on one side of my desk from
these young men, honest, sincere
enough for the most part; and
then look at the even larger pile
on the other side which voice the
yearnings of so many girls for
"that little home of my own, and
all that goes with it." I cannot
help wishing that there were
some sort of a clearing house of
hearts where these mutual long-
ings might be liquidated.
Man's Ideal of Womanhood

Sketched by Girl in
Her Letters.

There is, perhaps, a clue to the
problem in the number and va-
riety of the letters I hae re-
ceived in response to my article
embodying the communication
from "Miss Twenty-Seven- ."

Would It not seem that the por-
trait she there drew of herself very
nearly approaches the average
man's Ideal of womanhood? Let
me repeat her description

"I am good-looki- and attrac-
tive and earn an excellent salary.
Men confide to me their hopes and
ambitions, and seek my advice
Every one tells me what a wonder-
ful girl I am, what a devoted

daughter, what an admirable
friend. I can cook and sew and
wash and iron and crochet and
embroider and1 play the piano and
converse. I want my husband to
be a leader, and I want to help
him take an Interest in communal
affairs. I want a home In the sub-
urbs and 'kiddles.' I want an open
fireplace and easy chairs. I want
to help those who need help. If it's
only to give a word of cheer."

There, my sisters! That Is what
the men of today are seeking. That
is the 1917 model In sweethearts.
Fit yourself to that pattern, and
you will not long go unwooed and
unwed.

But It may be objected that
"Twenty-seven- " herself, the ex-
emplar of the type bright, effi-

cient and attractive though she
is still remains a spinster. True;
but that ha3 been entirely of her
own volition. Read what she
says In the second letter she has
written me:
Had Many Chances to Marry,

But the Right Man Hasn't
Arrived.

"Do not think for a minute that
I have not had opportunities of
marriage. I have had lots of them.
I gues3 It mubt be that Mr. Right
hasn't come along. Most of the
men who have wanted me have
been clever, capable business men,
and they have looked up to me as
a wonder. And while I think it
must be rather nice to be placed
on a pedestal, I want a man who
Is by far my superior In every way.
I don't relish being head of the
house. I want to be the wife of an
Important husband, not the im-
portant wife of a mere man.

"I really didn't dream that my
story would be considered worthy
of one of your articles. Mrs.
Woourow, nor that It would be
given such wide publicity I feel
greatly flattered, but perhaps some
of your criticisms are a little un-
just This may be due to the fact
that I did not make myself entire-
ly clear la jay former Utter.",

Street Accidents and the
Parking Privilege

There Is a Growing Need For More Trafic Police and NewRej-nlatloa-

The Safety-Fir- st Campaign.

VhroA Ihino-- nrA needed to assist in relieving the conges
tion on Washington streets and to prevent accidents more
trainc police, new parsing regulations, ana puDiio support oi.
a city-wid- e safety-fir- st movement.

"Accidents continue unabated" runs a headline in The
Washington Post, and the record thereunder fully justifies
the statement. Major Pullman and his traffic squad are do-

ing splendid work, but they apparently need help. There are
more automobiles and more people on the streets of Wash
ington today than at any previous time in its history, with the
exception of holiday occasions. Thia imposes a tremendous
responsibility on the police department which should obtain
extra appropriations so that it may carry on the work

The present parking regulations are incomplete at least
thev are unknown to Great numbers who drive vehicles. Thia
is because the restricted zones have been changed from time
to time without sufficient publicity or any protecting signs.
And there is no way to distinguish between the signs set up
oy tne .uistnct auinonues ana private uiuiviuujub. u.aa
the courts have decided the property-owne- r of this city
cannot park his machine indefinitely in front of his own resi
dence or business establishment in the restricted zone because
his jurisdiction does not extend beyond the curb, it is simi-

larly not the right of the property-owne- r to prohibit thepark-in-g

of other automobiles during the fifteen-minut- e limit
In some cases, the parking regulations have manifestly

been unjust. One man whose success in the business enter-
prise in which he is-- engaged depends upon the ease with.
wnicn customers can visit ms store nnas aiter cuumueruuio
expense and outlay that machines cannot park even for fif-

teen minutes in front of his buildinjr. If the fifteen-minut- e

rule is enforced there is no reason why any part of the city
streets should not be open to vehicles.

Support for the safety-fir- st movement must come from
every home in Washington. It is human, of course, to con
sider oneseit immune irom accident, as xoung was wont to
oott. "All ttioti rmeiilor nil" mAn mortfll hnt themselves."
Mothers and fathers who have children should be especially
eager to enlist themselves in the campaign about to be made

lor Baieiy 111 me nunui ui iiuiuugwu. m """' v -
TntneTnTlnT-- a Tin riTlTlt 117111 livnil PVPTV lTlflnPTlCfi to the enCOUT--x&udmuai.a0 v. mww w ......j - - -- -

agement of the educational movement planned by Washing-
ton's Safety First Association. The people of this city should

A il. 4m.mm. ..a i. !V1a . J. JiT i .... .. tidnAII TvaTriVA hAArtTIT.not wait lor buuie wmuw owaucui, w iiaicu wi.Mi.Ki uvwm- -

ing aroused to the necessity of the hour.

For Uncle Sam-a-nd Men Interested In
the Nation's Development.

(Continued From First .Column.) 7

duce two millions of horsepower; the plan for harnessing
this power has been worked out by T. JS.. Thomson, an engi- -'

neer of New York city. Realize what it will mean in the way
of saving time, labor, the use of coal cars, the carting of
ashes, the building and using up of boilers and furnaces,
when the power of running water is made to supply heat,
light, and all the energy needed to supply the country, in-

cluding an overhead electric supply of power to run machines
on the farm.

Bead the following interesting letter from one who talks
of water power in the Northwest This writer has in mind
especially the use of water power for manufacturing paper:

To the Editor of The Washington Times,
Washington, D. C.

Sir:
I have just returned from a viB.it and inspection tour

of the Northwest and I believe that the water power on
the Snake Eiver is the best in the United States. In fact
I visited Shoshone Falls, a cataract 212 feet high, and
when I saw that great river failing that distance and the
power being entirely lost with the exception of a very
small plant there, I thought of the very thing that you
suggested.

Just east of Shoshone Falls are the Twin Falls, 180
feet high (20 feet higher than Niagara), not over three
miles from Shoshone Falls. These falls are scarcely ever
visited; they are not being UBed for anything, and as the
Snake Eiver is not a navigable river, the power of these
falls could be had for the asking to build up the paper
manufacturing industry. Surrounding these falls on all
sides are thousands of acres of wheat and oat stacks.
Many of the farmers, when they thresh their grain, burn
their stacks to get rid of the straw. This straw is one of
the best materials in the manufacture of paper that can
be found; not only that, a few miles from these falls, near
Emmet, Idaho, is one of the largest saw mills in the
world and millions of feet of good wood pulp timber
can be had there.

The great Snake Eiver falls over 5,000 feet in cross-

ing the State of Idaho, and not one-quart- er of one per
cent of its power is being utilized. Also, I learned that
Idaho clipped this Spring 20,000,000 pounds of wool, of
the common wool, Marine and Angora, and the surround-
ing States of Utah, Montana, Oregon, Washington and
northern California, all accessible to the Snake Eiver,
clipped upwards of 80,000,000 pounds of wool this
Spring. If Uncle Sam desires a place to manufacture
blankets and woolens for his armies, no better spot can
he found. People who know tell us that where the ex-

pense of coal, boilers, steam and heat can be dispensed
with, the greatest overhead expense of any factory is
eliminated, and with the great water power of the Snake
Eiver today many farm houses, and, in fact, all the
school buildings and other public buildings in Idaho,
are heated with electricity, because it is cheaper than
coal at $5 a ton for heating purposes. In fact, the United
States Government is selling electricity in Idaho at their
Minnedoka plant for half a cent per kilowatt.

Yours very truly,
V. S. PEET,

No. S402 Nineteenth Street, N. W.
Washington, JD.O.


